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FOR THE NEW-YORK MIRROR. 
THE BIRTH-DAY PROPHECY. 
A TALE OF DOMESTIC LIFE. 
(Concluded. ) 
“ College, January 10, 1617 
‘ Tue spell is broken—the mystery is dissolved— 
the voice has gone forth that proclaims there is no 
peace where crime hath been. Two days since a 
letter arrived at the post-office directed to me; I 
opened the env elope, and on it was written—‘ the 
inclosed letter was given into the hands of the per- 
son under whose roof he expired, by a strange, un- 
happy man, whom no one ever knew, though his 
face had long been familiar, with an express mjunc- 
tion, that, when he was no more, it should be im- 
mediately forwarded to you. The last moments of 
the w retched man were soothed by every office of 
kindness which it was in the power of the writer to 
bestow; and his burial has just been attended by 
many respectable persons, who, though a dreadful 
mystery hung around the living, sympathised with 
past wo, and rendered honour to the dead.’ 
Hastily I broke the seal of the letter; it was writ 
ten convulsively, and thus it ran 
« Dear Boy—My hours are numbered, my time 
is appointed, the trial hath been proudly borne 
though the furnace of affliction hath scathed me 
fearfully, and I am hastening away to meet the vic- 
tim of my jealous wrath, without any fear that she 
will not clasp me as fondly to her affections as she 
would have done at the fatal moment of my frenzy. 
The raven hair of my youth hath long been white ; 
the fair cheek hath been darkened by the unshaded 
sun, and wind, and tempest, of unnameable years ; 
and the furrows of despair have been ploughed into 
the s=coth brow of my joyous adolescence. By the 
burning restlessness of a distempered mind I have 
been driven to and fro over the earth, without a 
friend to counsel, a heart to love, or a hope to guide 
me. Men have passed me with a shudder and a tun 
ing-away of the open brow of confidence, and I 
have been held a madman in the esteem of those 
who would once have treasured my smile as an ho- 
our undue, though often condescended. The ar- 
rows of heaven have rankled within me, and their 
poison hath maddened my spirit ; but yet, even here, 
in weakness and wretchedness, and‘agony and guilt, 
{ am illimitably above them all; and, when the 
green sod shall cover me for ever, eveu then I shall 
rejoice, that I was not one of the yoked and goaded 
herd 
«| know that there hath been a cloud upon my 
brain, and a darkness in my heart, for years of un 
lavs come back to me in all their wonted beauty 
f cannot tell distinctly what hath happened unto 
me, but I feel that awful words have gone out of my 
mouth, and a revealing light, out of the depths of 
my bosom; and men appeared before my burning} 
eyes like spectres that quail and tremble. But some 
things live indelibly in my thought. Your noble 
father stands before me now, even as he stood in 
lays gone by, when the utterance of a speedy des- 


tterable agony ; but it is vanishing away, and other 


tiny could not darken His majestic brow, nor change 
the beautiful light of his eagle eyes. Yes—lI re- 
|| member him, and I have not forgotten the son of his 
| idolatry. I have uttered a curse on the old man’s 
head who robbed the fatherless and despoiled the 
widow ; and it is now fulfilling, for I see his heart 
hardening, his possessions passing away, and his 
evil spirit verging into the darkness which has long 
overshadowed me. I have watched you—l have 
almost loved you—and the music of your fame hath 
sometimes lulled asleep the scorpions that preyed 
upon a heart, once as high-reaching and pure as 
your own. 

‘** Have you forgotten the night when I met you 
by the ruin? Have you forgotten the tale of blood 
which I told you?’ T 
hurrying over the memory of accursed days, but a 


demon light is on them yet 





e darkness of the grave ts 


That tale was mine ; 
I was the actor, Eduella was the wife of my bosom ; 
I was the affluent, the high-hearted Leoiine! [loved 
her as IL loved my heart; I watched her as 1 watched 
for my eternal bliss. My disposition was always 
saturnine, my spirit proud as a fiend’s; | looked 
upon life as an ungracious gift; an unnecessary and 


wearisome pilgrimage ; and men appeared to me s 


vain of their gilded irons, so sottishly in love with 
the dull dross of this unsatisfactory bourne of toil, 
that I hated their vices, and abhorred the vile prac 

tices to which they all resorted I looked upon 
Eduella as a creature destined for a better world 
but doomed to breathe in this, that she might ret 
der life to me endurable. How infinitely happier 
and more enlightened was she! (Gay as the first 
lark of the spring ; pure as the first flower of Eden; 


she was born to be a blessing to herself—a heaven 


and ahellto me. Grant me a little respite! I can- 
iot go on : 
** When the deed was done I became a houseless 


wanderer. At first there was a dull oppression 
about my heart, which weighed 
dust; then a fearful light b: 
and I wandered, I know not 1 
know not what. There was; 
ing within me; a lurid circle 
ever burning around me. I cann 
fragments of the vast intelle: 
cannot tell whence came the 
of fate to the utterance of my 
Men saw and shunned, but no one mocked o1 





ed me. A fearful reverence was paid to my pre 


ay | 
dictions, for ratified guilt ha } gfiven ine power €] 
the dearest hopes of animal mar But the u 
fading away, for the expiation is accomplished. N 
human egy, save your’s, has ever heard the voice 
my complaint; but the desert rock and tl verned 
wilderness have replied to my shrieking 

and heaven, at last, v hsafes to take me out of 
this prison-house of clay. Farewell, dear boy ! take 
heedful counsel of a woful adviser, and restra 
the torrent of thy passions within the bounds w! 
God and nature have appointed. Pursue thy way 


alignity, unintimidated by 
|menaces, uninfluenced by any feeling save the at 


proval of thy own conscience; for while the deity 


undeterred by envious 1 


of thy bosom approves, the world will admire, and 
heaven will bless thee. My frame grows weaker 
my spirit is departing Much of prosperous and 


verse, of moral and debasing, of splendour and pe 
nury, of pleasure and pain, have I known ; but the 
best of all earthly things is a conscience void of of 
fence, which consults no creed, and is subject to ne 
dogmas, pays undue reverence to no artful priest 
and acknowledges no submission but to Gop. Be 
this the light of thy path, thy triend, thy counsellor ! 
Follow not the fashion of the world; remember 
custom cannot sanction injustice, nor hypocrisy dis 
prove the reality of religion. Above all things, re 
stram thy tyrant passions, and end thy days a better 
a wiser, a happier man, than thy il-judging tnen ] 
LEOLINE 


** Such were the last words of him who pass« 


for one of these unnaturally gifted men, who 
accursed in the knowledge of invisible things. T! 


lesson which was thus inculcated will never be f 


gotten. May it direct wy youth im the ways ot 


‘« The health of my mother is failing ; and all om 


exertions have been hitherto barely enough to afford 
a prospect of their fortunate termination. I have 
met with some kind f: s, who have espoused 

ir cause in the midst of adversity—some heaven 


born minds, which de spise the paltry ¢ slummnies of 
the hard-hearted and malignant; and follow the 

insel of their own deliberate choice But my 
path grows dark, for I cannot again et re my poo! 
mother’s exerti and I will not degrade my ow! 
hharacter a riits by unconditu 1 vassalage t 
the bigotted creed f those whose charity chains 
the spirit down t the belief that my beneficent God 
is a tyrant, rejoicing in Vi lictiveness What w 
be done I know not 

Jone 
“ My birth-day has arrived agoit Within the 


past year what myriads of thoughts have hurri 


through my mind, and vanished like idle visions of 
the night! Fx ever nthe w ‘ the spirit tur! 
with ten thousa! t tilul mmage h leave 1 
behind Phe unremitting ré pecuniary 
r? t ist the 1 | 1 afflict the 
t. a w over | nd sombre « 
! \ imparts it to tl gy! t, feeli 
ect ! I scholar tli 
| og } 4 y fell ‘ i r t 
1 rt ! featul 
r ‘ ! poverty 
vit! ‘ ‘ t ( ] E esta 
blished t 1 r { « 
‘ tf g I I t mal 
ft Ag | ire ! 
reless hi ! vn work! 
k VI r tly over the d 
Int i " ' 
t i yi 
ve y ape s 4 
Lan t i portiot 
tw \ I t bave y¥ 
+) _ , 
° . ‘ 
I necessity —l 1 e my 
} / she ‘ ’ the worl 
t the work of a man at s tes ] a bitte 
trial to an ambitious mind t I must submit wit! 
u t grace l¢ | avs Thaver us Al 
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here have been often very pleasant, for they were 
full of native employment; and they will recur to 
my memory in other years, like sweet visions that 
have gone for ever. My defective education must 
be supplied by my own leisure; I must look alone 
to myself for success in the world’s wide ways; and 
I will be hereafter remembered, if the justice of men 
is not appealed to in vain. To-morrow I shall leave, 
unhonoured, the halls of learning for the tropic sands 
of Georgia. What will await me there I desire not 
omniscience to foresee ; for I would not forestall! the 
afflictions of life—I would not behold all the obsta 
cles to be surmounted ere I reach the goal which I 
have erected as the limit of my ambition. Fare 
well!” 

Here I shall close my extracts from Charles FE] 
He left New-England for the gene 
he 


accumulated a store of 


wyn’s journal 


pursued a 


rous south, where, during two years, 


laborious profession, and 
knowledge, which has since reflected equal honour 


on himself and society. The languishing state of 


Mrs. Elwyn’s health compelled him to travel from 


} 


place to place, that the change of scene and climate 


might be allowed its full influence in her restoration 


1s labe 


and appeared betore the world 


Mean while, amid his vari urs, he cultivated 


his imtellectual taste 


as an author, soliciting a portion of that applause 
which he saw bestowed upon others Ilis alles 
tionate heart, having long yearned for a congenial 
object, at last mingled with that of Albina Addison 
He loved as ¥ et loves, and his afiections we 
warmly rec! ated He married, and was blest 
But illness, vicissitude, and trequent disappoint 
ment, had soured the te pel f Mrs Elwy n, and 
Charles too soon perceived that happiness could 
never attend him while his wife and m 


ther dwelt 
iby a dread 


together Finally, they were separate 


ful shock. But, when the first bewildering emotions 
had subsided, young Elwyn perceived, that it had 
been ordered in wisdom, to eflect what he wast 
irresolute to perforin. Since then comparative haj 
piness accompanies his exertions; but he oitet 
speaks of his meeting by the hoary river, the aw 


of the high-minded Leoline, and the 


strange fulfilment, through many trials and wander- 
S. L. F 


tul warning 


ings, of THE BIRTH-DAY PROPHECY 





REPOSITORY. 





NEW NEIGHBOURS. 


From Ackherman’s Kepository 

ScARCELY twelve months have elapsed since our 
whole neighbourhood was thrown into a ferment at 
areport thata small, but delightful residence, which 
had long remained unoccupied, had been actually 
purchased by a gentleman who was a stranger to 
The painters, the car 
the 
meet the gentleman 


every body in the county 
penters, the upholsterers, gardeners, were di 
rected to 
hour, and receive instructions to commence opera 

forthwith. Glad igh they were of the 
} 


orders, as they are called; for the mechanics a1 


on a certain day and 


tions en 


j 





operatives of Longbrook cannot boast of being over 


burdened with business, and every man of them 
would have proceeded in perfect good faith to exe 


cute them, had not old James the gardener, who, by 
the way, is so much like Walter Scott’s A) 

Fairservice, that | almost fancy he sat for the pol 
trait—had not James raised st Spicions amongst 


them, and hinted that “ they ought to know the 


before they gave away the labour 
bh he li 
the stranger, lat in hand, all over the 

} ‘ . nd to 


A COG ld, 
sir-—a g 


gentleman's aume 


of their hands;”’ althoug id been followi 


grounds, 0 


assenting all his commands 


with, very good cat improve 


ment, sir—and we'll put in a few flowering shrubs 


to catch the cys sir—~it shall be done, siz 


, 


Yes, if it had not been for James, the repairs and 
alterations at Fair-Hill would have been completed 
with such expedition and alacrity as were never be- 
fore known. But the gardener is looked up to as 
an oracle by all his companions, and Frank Timber- 
toe, the carpenter, declaring he would not “ drive 
a single nail till he had heard something sartain 
Mr. What-d’ye-call-him,” all the rest 
determined to follow his example, not, however, 


consarning 


without some misgivings in their own minds that 
they might possibly ‘* shoot beyond the mark.”’ 
However, the gentleman having finished his ar 


rangements, left Longbrook, with an intimation that 
he should be down again in a fortnight, and hoped 
to get into the house in a month 

Day after day passed, and every thing remained 
in statu quo at Fair-Hill ; for the gentleman having 
travelled by the stage-coach without an attendant, 
James had no opportunity to exercise his talents of 


““ 


fishing”’ the servants, and as he pondered « ver the 


case, by day and night, he became still more ftear- 
ful of engaging in the undertaking 
** ] cannot hear who he is,” said he; “‘ he may 


be the devil himself, for what I know, and come 
what will, Pll 


Atle 


never own him for a master 


gth the deliberations of these worthies were 
concluded by the reappearance of the stranger, at 


the end of the time proposed ; he bustled from the 
inn to the house, and found all as silent and dreary 
as when he left it, turned upon his heel, bustled 


ain, and sent for James the gat 


dener to explain, who answered his questions with, 
Why, sir, Frank Timbertoe has been ill, su 

Vir. Furnish has lost his wife, sir—young Brush the 

painter has married—and as for me, sir—I—lI did not 


what name to charge the shrubs t 
hel 
A cloud had | 


know ». sir—s 


st wait and ask you, sir.” 


een gathering on the stranger’s 


James had finished his speech 


rubbing his nd bowing low, 


t dispersed 


a loud laugh, which prevented his replying 


Lad 
pt the « 
ept the 


, and } ld man star 
in mute astonishment, wondering “ 


tor at least tw 





>minu 


ng what next 
was to come ;”’ a space of time suftliciently long to 
allow a passing theught to cross his mind, that 


‘* Frank and 
for being put in such bodily fear 
But the could 
countenance, he said, 
“Oh! the 
well known—charge the shrubs t 
Mr 


“ Very well, 


the rest of them should pay him well 


when gentleman command his 


am not ashamed of it—it ts 
the Honourable 


name—] 


Devereux, gardener.” 
sir—certainly, sir—I beg your h 
nour’s pardon, sir, for troubling you, sir,’’ said James, 


and, with many !ow salams, left the room, lifting uy 


his eyes at the ide 


a of being once more in the ser 
vice of the nobility ; for James, in his youth, as he 
loves to tell, lived in the family of Sir George So- 
ind-so, and Lord Such-a-one, and far from thinking 


k tur 


im, considers he does us a favour to set 


bimself obliged to the inhabitants of Longbr: 
employing h 
tle himself amongst us, conceiving that his profound 
skill in the rural art is somewhat degraded by being 
the 

cary, or even in that of Mr. Preachwell, the curate 

Forth he and having 
} 


he erected his 


exercised in the garden of Mr. Drench, the ay 


went, assembled all the run 


agates, head an inch or two higher 





than usual, (James is more than six feet high, lear 


gaunt, bony, with an eye whose expression varies 
between that of the fox and the tger,) and told 
them, in a loud and sonorous voice, which was 
stral gely contrasted with the s ued and servile 
tone in which he spoke to the stranger, that the 
ught t set to work directly ; the new-comer w 
gentleman born, the Honor ble Mr. De tine 
tamily used to visit at Sir George’s when he liv 
there ; and / re tl ey need hut fe but t he 
would remunerate the hus ely 


| ‘This class of inquisitors being satisfied that the 


gentleman was not without a name, he again de- 
parted ; informing them, however, that “ if his wishes 
were not immediately complied with, and, moreover, 
if Fair-Hill were not made habitable in a month, 
they would find themselves the worse for it :”’ but, 
as Sir Peter Teazle says, “‘ he left his character 
behind him.” 

His name being generally understood to be Deve 
reux, notwithstanding the disguise put upon it by 
James’s pronunciation, another class of unbelievers 
began to question what right he had to it :—* it 
was a noble name—strange that he was not known 
to Sir Thomas at the Hall—strange that he came 
unattended—stranger still that no triend accompa 
nied him to look at the house—very mysterious— 
not he 
would be much acquisition as a neighbour—visiting 


something wrong behind—could expect 


him would be out of the question, unless something 


! ut him’’—s 


more satisfactory could be heard ab 
said a card-playing dowager, who thinks herself 
versed in the history of every tamily within twenty 
miles of her residence 


“It was remarkable that no lady had come t 


make choice of the furniture, which, from what the 
uphe Isterer had said, was not to be of the most ele 
gant description—surely Mr. Devereux must be a 


bachelor, who had just taken the house for a shoot 


ing-box’’—so said a lady who has not made up her 
mind to ** single blesseuness,”’ although she has but 
little chance of being blessed in any other way; 


while all the Longbrook lords ot 


on the tiptoe of 


t 


the creation were 


} 


expectation to hear whether the 


stranger were a sportsman and a dinner-giver, o1 
whether the neighbour were to be bored with 
1 miser and musanthr t Oh! the everlasting 
nges that were rung upon that name—the stress 
that was laid upon the A “ '—my ears tingle 
at the recol tion this mitete 
At length the month expired, and the following 
notice, addressed to James R t, gardener, Long 
brook, screwed curi sity to the highest notch 
Nir D intends to arrive at Fair Hill n Thurs- 
day; his servants will be there to prepare dinner 


but James is requested to see that the house is wel! 
aired.”’ 
When the five o’clock coax 


dow of every house in Longbrook was thronged t 


h arrived, every win 


see the entree of the supposed bachelor; but the 
coach rattled on without setting down a single pas 
Then the gossips declared that they had 


sengel 
been hoaxed, and began to cheapen Mr. Devereux’s 


mour roundly 


Another he.f uour passed by, when “ smack went 


a whip, rouna went the whieels’’ of a post-chaise 


which, passing rapidly along the street, took the 
road to Fair-Hill, and totally changed the col 
of L mngbr 


* Who 


alone ? 


K Opinions 


were in the carriage ? the gentlema 
no lady ?”’ was the eager inquiry 


** | saw an immense quantity of something,” sai 
in the corner of the cl 
that I cannot 


1 packet of luggage 


a@s5 


_ but it was sucl 


whether: 


a wag, aise 
sh ipele determine 


SS mass, 
it was a lady or 
Indeed some days el ipsed before any thing fficia 
was known as to the existence of a real living wi 
Hill; but at last Mrs. } sse 


man at Fau the car 





plaving dame, made a bold stroke, ; in he 
irriage t fer any tl ouse i Thi 
Was a that Mr. D.1 ted, and, bustling 
rward, he begg rt alig tla gized for the 





‘ rough st { things,’’ and introduced her t 
Wiit 
I} vas a scene for Hogarth to paint the shar; 
kee av eye t Mrs. Fimesse darted t wards lhe 
new neig and seemed to take in at a glance 
lress, person, manners; wh e Mrs. D., who wea 
ires tw r three vards in circumference, t 








lf 


“<4 
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it is her husband’s boast, that “‘ when they married, | 


he could span her waist,” sat, with rosy cheeks, and 
a pair of eyes almost stupidly soft, quietly wonder- 
ing at her visiter’s easy impudence, but feeling too 
indolent to show any resentment. As for Mr. D., 
a little, active, gentlemanly figure, about fifty, his 
face so deeply tinted that one of the Longbrook 
wits has said it must have cost him many pipes of old 
port to colour it so richly, be stood by highly amused, 
and when Mrs. Finesse took leave, “ hoping she 
should have the honour of Mrs Devereux’s company 
as often and as soon as possible,”’ he could scarcely 
restrain a fit of laughter, and hurried the lady away 
to her carriage, leaving his wife to conjecture what 
could be meant by giving her a name to which she 
was not in the least entitled. Then taking his new 
friend aside, in a confidential whisper, he began t 
say, ‘‘ My dear madam, I think you and I both love 
a joke, a hoax, and I have very unintentionally put 
one upon the Longbrook natires. I was obliged to 
give the old gardener a name before he would trust 
me with a cauliflower. Devereux popped out be- 
fore I was aware of it, which has only one letter in 
it similar to mine. Here is my card,”’ said he, pre 
senting one, on which was neatly engraved, plain 
Mr. Dobbido ; ind IT refer you to the gentleman 
whose name I have used, but, I trust, not abused, 
for any further information. Mvy dear madam, set 
me in the best light you can with the people here, 
and answer all objections to my plebeian cognomen 
with ‘ What’s ina name?’ ” 

Mrs. Finesse smiled, nodded, bowed, delighted to 
find that her talent tor moncuvring, on which she 


prides herself, was not lost upon the stranger, and 
telling him she would do every thing in her power, 
drove off, having ite altered her sentiments about 
the propriety of visiting at Fair-Hill; while Mr. D 
hastened to inform his wife of the stratagem, telling 
her, ‘‘ he had enlisted one old woman in his ser 


vice ;” but she, though accustomed to such pranks, 
looked very grave, not to say, sour, at the idea of 
having already excited such an unnecessary de gree 
f curiosity 


The news of Mrs. Fine*+se’s visit soon got abroad ; 


accordingly the following rning she had a nume- 
rous levee of all the visifef people at Longbrook 
hey went on pretences totally foreign to the real 
bject of their call: Mrs. Antigua, a rich West-In- 
dian, the | inkers lady carried her ! ise ke per’s 
recipe for veal-curry, which Mrs. Finesse had s 
much admired at her last dinner. Mr. Drench’s 
two dashing daughters t inquire whether she 
had lost her col Civility,” sa they, “* costs 
ne nothing.”? Mrs. Latitat, the attorney’s wife, 
took a specimen hina t 1 to her friend’ 
Cherished store, which Mr. L. had obtained at are 
cent sale of a client’s « ts Phe rector’s and « 
rate’s ladies, ‘* on rif leeds intent,”’ called t 
beg Mrs. Finesse’s assistance in tofatl 
volent institution about to be established; and 
is since declare t t sie ul t e patter for 
dic vork, work-boxes j I more 
ffers of | $ t . t tl g she | 
r before receive alt! y ! r i | 
ngst t yy s. H r, she knewt 
nts gl es in influx of kind 
$ and fr ! ved a very ’ Al ¢ ers i 
t great a va r tf her trie Y i 
at remark ol i to the su ts 
‘ t be « 1s 
At length irriage passed the window 
Whose is that?” said Mrs. Antigua, loes it 
ng to the new people ? By-the-by, my dear Mrs 
k id not you drive to Fair-Hill yesterday * 


Weill, who are they? What are they? Very 
people : Devereux is the name, I think.”’ 
Devereux ' 


said Mrs. Finesse, raising her voice 


in a note of astonishment, ‘“‘ what could make you 
think of that? Dobbido: see, here is a card.” 

Dobbido! Dobbido! Dobbido! echoed through 
the room in so many different tones, that Mrs. Fi 
nesse was at some trouble to keep herself from in 
dulging in a hearty laugh. But Mrs. Antigua re 

i turned to the « harge with, 

** Well, but are they people one would wish t 
know? Have they a good establishment? any style 

ibout them? Very strange such a different name 
should have been given at first.” 

Mrs. Finesse waited patiently, and answered, 

*< T shall like to know them; I cannot answer for 
your taste. As to the establishment, | saw only one 
servant; I was not adimitted to the kitchen, you 
may suppose: their house is in great contusion 
therefore I cannot judge of their style, but they 


he ease of well-bred people; and as for the 


have t 
name, you surely did not rely upon the report of 
such an old goose as James Root?” 

* ] do not think I shall visit them,” said Mrs. An 
tigua, giving her head a haughty toss—‘‘ a mystery 
about them, and I hate mysteries.” 

* Well,” said Mrs. Finesse, “ I would not part 
with my new neighbours for half my old ones ;”’ and 
added, seeing Caroline Drench about to g vert 
the enemy’s camp, My dear, you must ask your 
papa to go and see them; they will make him bet 
ter patients than J can; they are both gouty.” 

“ They are elderly then,” said Car 
they no family ?” 


‘ Family, my dear! to be sure ; three or four sons 
in the army, two ot them captains in the Guards 
Phe last recommendations acted like a talisman 


most of the party; while Caroline ex 


‘© QO dear, what an acounisition! I’m glad | 
Hill is occupied ~ really } has k ked s ues late 
that one could not walk by it without a fit of t 


Mrs. Finesse’s visiters having obtained their ot 
ject, soon departed, anticipating the time when 
they should be admitted to a sight of these Long 
brook lions 


The tollowing Sunday, a bright, bustling, sunny 


g g 
March day, saw the “* new people” drive cheertul 
ly t hurch in a comfortable four-wheeled open 
carriage, drawn by a horse as fat as his mistress 
saw them shown into the pew appointed for all liv 
ing at Fair-Hill, with every eve m the church fix 
| them Our good rect fared on tha yt 
keep alive the atte not is ¢ gregat every 
feature every acti every art é t dres fro. 
NI D } lo’s elega ( y-giass t Vir. D 
sg ] t 1 spe | ‘ erwe fas t 
ny 1 i itis as at t 5 I alf thie be 
val rs the w iy, beca they had t - 
many | rs t et ‘ | pay a mor vis 
the Monday. However, the morning ¢ ‘ 
t the expect t ( r were take 
t y i sufliered so u i ‘ 
person had an opy ty fying 
nd left Fair-Hill w 5 
' = it ae : 
Lay : Si 4 Ct M“ 
{ ’ 
iertu iis ve 
J spite f Mr s | x 
v me few t ‘ 
x to bes gy py ’ 
g yor; \ 
i ft gr at J | 
K as he g t t w es i ti 
ost superlative dinne best « inan t 
found at a convivial meeting—pla in excellent 
game at whist, has an immensity of anecdotes rela 
ting to persons in the highest walks of life, and often 
invites his gallant sons to Fair-Hill, “ as a treat for 


the country belles,” he is a very popular characte: 


_ 


and every party looks blank if his merry face 1s not 


to be found init. As for his beffer h 
comm nly calls Mrs D 


; 


if, whom he 
, unwilling to repeat the 
offending name, she plays a very good second to his 


primo, and I have seldom heard her voted a bore 


except ata quadrille party, where some unfortunate 


dancer, with no “ light fantastic toe,’’ may have set 
foot upon her gouty extremity, and occasioned the 


good lady a furtnight’s retirement. In short, our new 


neighbours are quietly settled wh into very socia 
ble people, and as they favour us occasionally with 
belles from town, (as we as beaun are reckone: 


a great acquisili 








here lived s tine a i e tow i 
i Connecticut, a man w \\ ted 1 the 
practice { convert : eig } perty t 
his own use a benet “ { ! Phe 
clergyma I towh sus king 
t iree W his hay i ‘ ‘ him 
seit i his t “ ark i tiie 
3 ppear i ty r 1 arge bun ‘ 
‘ It the pret ¢ \ t Rev wher 
st | i bawiing t s ‘ \ ' wil 
meal \ i y ‘Vv . gay t! 
cal 1 ithe i ‘ i ( y appire 
’ ‘ } sti ‘ ’ « 
i eft t : kV | \ ‘ 
that he w by s \ ia t 
ist t t y I rility 
But it was in vain to « et hire The 
t ‘ re re by { 
ster iv il ent 
' { 5 
yer perceiy t 
n hay was on fir HH 
nota li ] s Z : 
tural credulity, he settled ‘ | the 
sion that the fire was sent from hea t ! rhisii 
him of his transgr ! 2 t alari 
tion, | ive sel! I t e had g 
the pars nd 
related ‘ \ I t t 
warning r t ‘ u 
m i! re t t it might 
reform his lif I vas t t 
ing hay had n ‘ ec | 
fellow’s 1 i t 8 h 
his evil ¢ rses, be t el rol cu 
ty, al was ul t 
gvu wv s y sr 
it He f ' 
tye t ‘ ! St i 
( ‘ i r ce S$ 
thi . in + ‘ ? 
ele 1 y ‘ 
_ 
A CON »>STAG 
Att ert ( i W 
1 the ! st si s tw 
i ] i ’ ' 
y i ' eX y u 
h 1 1 1 
, | 
‘ 
f | , 
4 He A ~ i stu 
‘ 7 , 
| 
y tt ! ‘ 
ave t t y furt H 
W particula I riey 
G ry Gaiety is not | f that the heart: 
at e.2s ! I ite u n t {la gi te t! 4 
$ sa 
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CABINET. 


——e - —EEE 





[We are indebted to the Augusta Chronicle and Georgia 
Advertiser, for the following interesting and pleasant 
tale ;]) 


THD SERENADE ; 
OR, THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 


The 
All 


¢ is an arm Omnipotent, that rules our destiny— 
else is but the mockery of power 


Ir was such a night as the enthusiast loves t 
gaze upon—when the rapt mind, in happy abandon 
ment of care, revels through the enchanted regions 
classic shades of science 
e full-orbed 


over the un 


of fancy, or soars amid the 


and literature. *9*9*SeeesesesessreT), 
moon had risen in refulgent splendour 
ruffled deep. Nota ripple trembled on the mirror 
bosom of the Adriatic, and all was calm and mo 
tionless as the pensive light that illumined its dark 
blue waters—while the midsummer’s bk 

ing in all the luxuriancy of primeval beauty, 


m, giow 


breathing from the flowery gardens and groves of 
that delightful clime, sprinkled its softest odours 
on every passing breeze. The noise and tumult of 


the crowd had long ceased, and nought broke 
the silent loneliness of the h ur, save the dee, 
toned voice of the distant sentinel, as from his 
midnight rounds echoed the watch-word of ‘ all’s 
well! when, suddenly from beneath the shadow 
f an overhanging cliff, darted a fairy-like gondola 
its milk-white sail reflected in the tide below, that 
seemed only awakened, in sparkling ripples, to the 
gentle undulat n { its pr pel ing infl ience Ne ’ 
the margin of the moonlit waters, rose the state! 
turrets of many a magnificent edifice Soon the 
gondoliers poised upon their oars, and a voice of 
exquisite melody breathed forth the following 
SERENADI 
O, lightly ride lolie 
Lpeo 
And the breeze st bea 
r 1 th 
While the gra e ' 
And t ’ v pertar 
We wa t the ' ! 
Where t myrtle b 
Then, la “ thy s 
‘re re la ve 
A € h? t 
I ‘ we trut 
lon « ! t " aw 
Tho ta may cease t 
Put nought that gt . 
Shall change this b totr ' 
\ light rustling was heard, and a veiled figure 
majestic mien, appeared in the balcony above 


I am sorry you have come to night, Signor 


was her address to one of the cavaliers below 
And why, lady?” was the reply 
‘ Because, Signor, I am commanded, by n 
guardian, never to see you more ; and, in the event 
f my disobedience, I am again threatened with tl 
ister of Santo Estefania 
‘And ld y 1, Sig ’ ré iva 
er, be so cruel to aband e Ww ves bi 
to adore you? Or think youl w willing] 
you to my unworthy 1, o1 t ted walls 
f Santo Estefania? N er vy iy h! 
ind, as he spoke n hight elar | 
radiance on the pol ule of anaked s 
Hold! hold! Signor re ed tl udy 
hide that steel, and [ will pro: to mee 
wain.”’ 
« When ?-—whe was t ickly reiterate 
ply. 
To-morrow it, perhay it the same 
You will—will you?” y rated a voice { 
within 
A piercing shriek, and thi losing of t 
attice above, announced that there was Ww 
iad been a most unwelcome w ss of their inter 


view 


Foll 


w iu 


cavalier, springing furiously on shore, “and if thou 
art indeed a friend, hasten with me to the rescue 
of this oppressed and injured lady !” 

* Stop, Signor !—stop !” returned his less impas- 
sioned friend, ‘ you know not what you do. Have 
you forgotten the dark treachery of Viencello, and 
his assassin designs on your own person? Assail 
him not, therefore, within the secret recesses of his 
retreat; but listen to the dictates 
better thoughts = 

And, taking the arm of the cavalier, they struck 
into a narrow path that wound around the high walls 


of reason and 


of the edifice. 
They h id not, 

whe 

attent 


side, slowly emerging 


however, proceeded many paces 


, in turning a sudden angle of the road, their 


n was arrested by a figure on the opposite 


from the deep shade of an 


4 
orange grove, and approaching the direction in 
which they st } 
Who goes there ?’’ demanded the cavalier 
« A frien “ is the reply 
** And who art thou?’’ was reiterated 
“ Istromev, Signor; have you forgotten old Is 
tromeo?”’ returned the figure, advancing, and nu 
whom they now recognised an aged and forme! 
est f the hotel di I! Cantr 
And w brings thee hither, Istromeo?”’ in 
quired 1) He irique de Vie mo 
I am now, please your Excellenza, in the ser 
vice of the Signor Rinalti de Viancell 
\nd how fares the Lady Ellena de Evorno? 
inquired t cavalier 
Sadly, Sig r P r lady '—the old Don is as 
cross as the « s of Cusco; and 1 might say a great 
i] more—but mut to be silent is to be wise 
the saying ts Yet I have been in his service a 
whole year, ! gy next Michaelmas, and my 
pockets are " ay, your Excellenzas, emp 
tier tha i} 


s friend, the Signor Hireldc de 





Lampit ntinued Don Henrique 
\t Padua, Sig but expected here in a few 
eid 
Doubtless resumed the cavalier, ‘“ for the 
emn n of his nuptials with the lady Ellena de 
E.vorn 
Yes, Signor, or she will be sent back to the 
ouvent of Estefania 
Istromeo,”’ whis] ithe cavalier uld you 
f 1 messa rom me to the Lady Ellena? 
\ message, your Excell a! a message !—it 
er is I is my he s worth.”’ 
Phen you re 1 k, Istromeo, ntinued 
he ca é ve g a purse of ducats into the 
f the you really think it is out of 
your power t gemet 
©, Sig eexcia ed, heave b] ss y 
Excel ! ea le cavalier ; and, u 
eed, I was alway ling to oblige you.” 
Cher aid t valier, ‘‘ bear this ring t 
L " | her the person who sends 
\ the citron-waik, at the west 
1or t gal 
Iw your | | i—I will;’’ and, hasten 
yy t ired tl ol 1 gate thal 
ener t g f the mansi 
‘What tl \ Sig r, i ired Don Hen 
jue, with a | ight is there faith in 
at old mar 
I know t d the cavalier, “but, hap 
iwi iy, t d steel has never failed me 
\ 
Nort turned Don Henrique, drawing a 
small sabre from beneath the folds of his « apote 
hey were, ! ever, agreeal ly surprised by the 
sudden appearance of the Lady Ellena de Evon 
pp! ied t Cavaher De Montelano—and 
il a moment ue W t her feet. 8 errrrrr* 


On the following morning, all Venice rang with 
the secret and clandestine marriage of a knight of 
the Stola d’Oro with a novice of the convent of 
Santo Estefania ; and, though many were the whis- 
perings and surmises that were showered on the 
occasion ; yet how or whence it really was, an aged 
monk of the holy order of the Spirito Santo alone 
could tell inter, that 
the fair maidens of the Adriatic shore are not al 
ways inexorable to the soft blandishments of a 
moonlight SERENADE. 


And hence we are led to 





FOREIGN LITERATURE. 





4.NW AFFECTING SCENE, 


[The follow 
new work just published in London, entitled * The Youth 
and Mauhood ot Cyril The 


biography, who is supposed to be an Ex 


ing truly natural and affecting picture, is from a 


hero of this anto 
vlishman, has had 
shoot his elder bro 


Thornton 


the mistortune, in asporiing ramble, t« 


ther dead on the spot. Upon this dreadtul calamity binges 


the whole character and complexion of his tuture life 

Under the sudden access of that crowd of tumultuous pas- 
sions which overwhelmed the ming of the accidental and 
innocent tratricide, his reason, tor a time ® became eclipsed > 
and, when he awoke to consciousness and sense he found 
that he had become an object of unconquerable dislike to 


» his 


between the parties, 


his tather, who had doated « eldest son Atter some 


Liscussior it is, therefore, resolved 


to send Cyril to the University of Glasgow, the more espe- 
cially as be had a maternal uncle in that city, David Spreull 
by name, an honest, well-doing, and wealthy merchant 
to whose care he is consigned; and who, we may ment) 

en pe nt, is admirably delineated throughout. On bi 
arrival, be is invited to dine with the worthy merchant 


lowing scene takes place ;:] 


Here’s the health o’ your father, and your led 


dy mither; your brith—na, yer sisters.” 
And may God Almighty t 
ed I, a little elevate 


Amen !”’ 


‘ In giving the toast,’ continued 


less them !”’ exclaim 


by what I had drank 


a 


as he raised his 


he, ‘* the 


ejaculated my uncle, 


name o’ puir Charles just cam, without thinking t 
my lips, though I ken he’s dead weel I wat his 
death maun hae been a waesome loss to your pa 
rents. I mind him weel when I was at Thornhill, 


he wasthe gle 


= 


est and the funniest wee chiel’ that 
that, he 


wee hand in mine, and walk 


ore 
ever gladdened my een; and yet, for a’ 


would often pt t his 


ut wi’ me quite quietly and doucely, just as if the 
bairn likit the company un auld man like me 
And he would tell me about his powney and his 


lows, and fleech wi’ »k at them 
and happy was the wee man when I gaed wr’ hin 


me to gang and } 


I wat he wasna like you, little sinner as ye was, that 


would never bide wi’ me twa minutes on end, but 
] i cA af 
ur tw 


lith 


pook me by the 
as fast as y 

ye W b e 

say but I likit hin 


-! Is'tr 


isa 


Vilsome 





the best. At 

that Death shul 
re like that, and 

ence are ni 

grue to think on ! 


The old gentleman was not mu 


the g d; and there was a strikir g, per 
haps, to an indifferent spectator, a ludicrous contras 
between the warmth and tenderness feeling dis 
lay n the matter spoken, and the gruff and sa 
turnine expression with which it was delivere 
An occasional huskins ind tremor was discernib! 
in his voice; and he found it necessary, severa 
times, to clear his throat with a cough so loud an 
sonorous, as to prove that his difficulty of utteranc: 
i t rinate in the feebleness of his lungs 

But there’s yae part,’ continued he, afte: 
short pause, “‘ there’s yae part o’ the letter y« 
brought me that I dinna very weel understar 
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£ ae’ *ve an unco safely through your awfu’ trials fe may believe 
[ wad like to hae t redd up to me, for I've c ly through y awfu’ tri . Ye may belie MEETING OF THE MONTHS. 
interest in a’ that concerns your family. jme,”’ said he, wiping his eyes, “ these are the first 

So saying, he produced from his pocket a letter, | draps that through a long life have wat my e’en. I 
folded in the shape in which letters of business are || have never kent the blessing of a tear sin’ my mi- together; and after a great deal of hot blood, and 


usually preserved, and bearing the following indor- | ther’s death, and then I was just saxteen year auld; *°™© little coolness in deciding who should do the 


Qnce upon a time all the months resolved to dine 














sation : and I little thocht that onything could have gart me honours of the table, the choice fell upon Decem 
F Thornton, Mrs Elizabeth | greet in my auld age.” ber; for though this gentleman has rather a cold ex 
‘ es pantie geome whew _  \ieeiciiiiaaa =e — terior, yet, under his own roof, he is the very pat 
-d 27 ' be —_ " } " j > vlee tu > 
Received S10, September L ; THE HAT. tern of hospitality and the soul of glee . It was «ke 
termined that the entertainment should be a pr 
And, having adjusted his “‘ specs,” read aloud from [The following poem, in imitation of Shakspeare, | nic, and a capital entertainment was furnished forth 
it the following extract Byron, and others, will amuse the facetious reader. a, ngst them. January sent ice to cool the win 
“ You have of course received intimation of the | Who wrote it, or from whence it came, is unknown | Pebryary br ught an enor ‘ke to eat ¢ 
terrible infliction with which it has pleased God to to us. We have heard it asserted, however, that March and April supphed the fish and the lamb ; 
visit this family. The dreadful accident by which |“ THE aT” is no other than the very identical May furnishe ith e early vegetables, and undertook 
we had to deplore the loss of one son, long left us BEAVER now wom by our friend Conway, the pesides to decorate the table with flower J 
little ground on which we could found a hope for tragedian—but we do not believe a word of the, p, ught plenty of cider with bh - Julw ar August 
the preservation of the other. I thank God, how-. story ] furnished the desert: September sent a « se of 
ever, he is at length restored to us.” Mgt #. t—it was pot all a bat— game—all excepting hares and tridg these 
“Now,” my uncle continued, “ though I kent, os and yp wh io I ae. : October supplied, and contributed 7 f de 
wae’s me, that puir Charles was dead, afore I got ee ae cee licious ale; November brought a basket of filbert 
your leddy mither’s lette To yet I never heard tell o’ B till imy hat, a igh , ss a w ts sent a b f s | 
the awfu’ accident she speaks about, nor how your : aaa ikiane prio te sie ry wat worthy host sup; la ‘ ncies, and J 
life came amaist to be despaired o’—and it wauld be - k ‘aay negara a the w j ry was] the , 
a great satisfaction to me to hear a’ the sad story ; , : a aa ae f the chair. at Novembe t left 1d June 
for Charles had wun himsell into my heart in a way = iw 2 wt wasnt seo = eens on stare a good-humoured, open-faced fi w. sat at the { 
I never tell’t naebody when he was leevin’, for fear The w now was twat od & seemed f the table Nothine ld be bette y 
> settin’ folk a bletherin’ But, noo he’s dead, it’s Be “ty “ = op en en than this 
nae matter It often seemed strange to mysell that I had my rea which might be revealed hat sweet blushing beauty. May. was the ¢ 
his figure haunted me like a ghaist. It’s true, I w sich ted exp ¢ neue oe i. Van nee ral toast; and many were the ” é 
seldom thocht on him by day, yet he was aye pre : ri was Wint e oes - ae ~ pues eived uy the excelle { 
sent in my dreams at night, wi’ his blue e’en, and And s through all the seasons of two vear early vegetables May had many } 
+ . . } ’ } — I pea » ney, vea at utes 
his gowden hair, lookin’ up sa douce and sweetly Tho hat was wern aad berar. The Cathe svew @ ry tried to look sweet upo1 ‘ W ' 
in my face ; for his 1 ks differed a hantle frae yours, : ms ses. seats Sees “ aiid her tast« I P ’ 
and he had neither your black curly pow, nor your I ts, boots, pu aps. gloves, trowse t f June also paid her mark ttent hort \ 
dark e’en It wad be a sad ple asure to me to hear . aie ; san esten ‘ coe of ba ‘ id t Ano? t 
how the bonny innocent cam | y his death.”’ : : He y, : ie + “ a . Tallin eV uld re , as | love 
My uncle had been t much engrossed with his ney ef enn oe eae — ehh pcctiget was evidently dying tor |! t et gt 
wn feelings to think at all of mine. I sat writhing A ay when I wa fick a besides, he was too y s 
in my chair as he spoke. Every word had been ~ Bivage a my tp ; ber had the vantage of him; f 
torture. I felt the blood rush in volumes to niy : nec: wor! . " k out the heart good qualities of April, he was of1 er re 
head, and my temples throb almost to bursting— ae aaa eiteas Called aaa. wid ‘comes and more even in his te October, also, a 
und then, by a sudden revulsion, it was again oe eee Grey depriee ed to play the beau and look young; and it 
hrown back upon my heart, and lay a load upot 4 cece gins gon eae me nt cee gee vyonderful to see how cter y he col 
my life-strings. But this subsided. What I had My ce ny was shunned—{ was alone hide the approach of ye 
lrank, though far t little to disturb the serenity Fries pr ved felshiens Gor at Besides love t ! f 
f an older and sounder head, was yet enough t - : est wl te ; nd e: M y 
act as a strong stimulus toa brain which, like mine I ‘ swe n—ex va ie | ioff very ef t the priz 
vad scarcely recovered from the effect of recent in A néded down da \ Novem W t r art; t 
flammation. I was spurred on to comply with my teas, ember agesinteengy Ate <n geet A who was al urtly t - p tle 
uncle’s wishes by a strange and unnatural excite Yea, dogs, « ed by instinct s ra warmly, until Au t ldly int d, and 
ment, and I narrate i, with a shuddering and shrink rer ened e+ “4 t Abe. tas ed ¢ i hut ! 
ng heart, the circumstances of the fatal story ! }. . sng Ngee . - ra ps + _ . When the | esret i ry I ead 
t i while | ke At firs the wiid « rgy of . - oe , he ! i r J ‘ 
y mal ier seemed to strike i with surprise— t t s went elf a great ! rite with them, v be 
but, as my narrative approac ied the horrid catas mae 4 ' srs < "a . ve : return thank flowery specct 4 
e, het became overpowered with emotion, t, , econ: Poapeetanons was tras ohed dow y Dece : Marc! 
and, starting from his chair, came and clasped me of I f ‘ ri er The ng-! par ¢ i t! 
Ss nat LIT ’ for t love God ry 4 pang : : " | i ‘ t I lay 
ie 1 I ke I see I understand a c ' rew 5 ‘ presid ; 1 t 
He kissed my forehead, and, as I looked on hin love om . van 
saw the tears roll down the furrowed channels of : . > vered W s \ 
k Ss Wordsworth, both undoubt I ‘ I f ( he ! 
y hig s in every t g ted w gust warble I 
ree that t : ething L I 1 applica to the Er ( t nos I 
¢ y moving in ‘‘t tears of beard- Con 1 Pleas, to set aside a v ict : t t if 
mie It was perhaj®* for ate, in the da se, much merriment w excited by the rea the Hebe t 
s f excitement in wl lt w f the clarati Ww I that the def a7 ! rer ‘ t 
t f my uncle served, | rd | to wit! ers, did lawfully, 1 1 witl \ g 
t of my emotion ce of arms, with s s les, & sir t f | 
5 ¢ bserving t gaze fixe him t the wat / / round an t \iay | i ! ‘ \ 
ye l see | gree i eny it 1 a certain | tin \ r ut M g Octot ‘ ke ree N 
ior ! tor y y Williams wa ting { t etendant ! t t \ 
\ e e! e pressed me in his a! uw round the s I t, certain nets, by whi Ma December, N ber ft the 
| ( 1! it wants nae words teil me ‘ iting nd raw go, the aid Mary was nu hit +} ea ¢ Liu } rthet 
i t be despaire yet, bless ghtened, and became v ‘ S was centleme ftt table is t ‘ I } 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 





ON THE CHOICE OF A PHYSICIAN. 

In the first place, he should possess a good under- 
standing. Weak men, with plausible manners and 
superficial attainments, make very good quacks, 
and often beeome sufficiently current and popular 
to acquire business and money—but they can never 
become able physicians. 

The young physician must labour long and dili- 
gently, and under the direction of the best guides, 
before he can be safely trusted to enter alone on 
the duties of his profession. 

Select a man of principle. 

Every physician carries about with him a moral 
or immoral atmosphere and influence, as some re 
cent events sufficiently imply, if the fact had not 
been demonstrated a thousand times before. 

He should be a man not given to flattery 

He should be upright and independent. 

The 
physician is like the officer of the day in military 


He should be a man of temperate habits 


encampment—always liable to be hastily called on 
when any diffic 





ty or accident occurs, and likely 
to need the full exercise of his faculties and re 
sources, natural and acquired. There must be no 
compromise in the matter; however painful it may 
be to give upa friend and former benefactor, it must 
be done ; it 1s one mode of checking intemperance 
that black cloud which hangs over our otherwise 
It is better that one guilty 


should suffer than fifty innocent should be exposed 


bright and happy land 


to rum Boston Medical Intelligence: 





ANCHOVIES ON TREES 
A few years ago, said Sheridan, an Irish officer 
vho t at Malta, 


De in 
absence; and, 


garrison 


ngs t g 


le » a regiment 
returned to this country on leave of 
rding to the custom of travellers, was fond of 
Am ng other 


things, he one day, ina public coffee-room, expa 


relating the wonders he had seen 


tiated on the excellency of living in general among 


the military 


But,” said he, ‘as for the anchovies, by the 
powers! there is nothing to be seen like them in 
the known world!” 

“ Why that is a bold assertion,’ said a gentle 


man present, “ for I think England can boast of that 
irticle in as great perfection as any country, if not 
greater.” 

‘ My dear sir,” replied the Irishman, ‘ you'll 
pardon me for saying, that your opinion is founded 
} of the fact; 


s » my plain 
, but you’d svon be of my way of thinking, 


n sneer ignorance excuse 
speaking 
if you saw the fruit growing so beautiiul and large 
is I have seen it, many’s the day! 
Well d Pat exclaimed his opponent ; 
the fruit growing so beautiful and large !—on 


; © you won’t beat that, how 


me? 
ne 


tree, I suf pe Ss ome, 
ever.’ 
Do you d 
retorted the officer 
‘Id 


I hen, 


>> 


ubt the word of a gentlemaii, sir 


eny the fucf, sir,’ answered the gentleman 
by the powers, you only display your 
and I take 


it very uncivil of you, for I have seen the ancho 


»wn want of understanding by so doing ; 


vies grow upon the trees with my own eyes, many’s 
the hundred time; and beautiful’s the grove of 
them that the governor has in his garden on the 
esplanade: besides, the whole of the walls of the 
fortress are completely covered with them, as all 
mv brother officers could attest at this present wri 
ting, were they here to the fore, to do that same.” 


“ Upon my soul,’’ returned his opponent, laugh 


heartily, ** you out-do Mandeville, Sir Jobn him 


wv 

2 
self, and he was a flinger ata fib. He it was, I 
helieve, who asserted that oysters grew upon the 


|| trees on the Malabar coast ; but you give us ancho- 

vies ready pickled from the same source! Huzza 
for Saint Patrick !—the days of miracles have re- 
turned !” 

** Then, sir,’ returned the Irishman, bridling 
with anger, ‘am I to understand that you doubt my 
word ?” 

| ‘* You may understand, sir, what you please ; but 
though the license of travellers is generally allowed 
to be extensive, you must not suppose that any 


» 


gentleman in this company is to be crammed with 
an absurdity so palpable as that of anchovies grow- 
ing upon trees.”’ 

‘* As much as to say, sir, in plain terms, I have 
told a lie. Say the word, sir, and I am satisfied 
I am not quarrelsome, sir; but, by my sowl, only 
say that, and you might better have been born with 
out a shoe to your foot, or a tooth in your head !” 

** Neither you, returned the 
* nor any other man, shall compel me 


sir,”’ gentleman, 
to say that I 
believe that, which by nature is impossible.”’ 

‘ Then, sir, Pll beg leave to address a few words 
to this honourable company—after which, as my 
veracity and fhi- 
~cer and a gentleman, if you do not retract your 
words, and own your conviction that what I have 


honour are concerned, both as an ¢ 


said is true, I shall insist on your meeting me at 
another place, more convenient, may be, for settling 
disputes than this room.’ 
** Goo 
‘In the first place, gentlemen, upon my honour 


n, sir,’ said the gentleman 


and conscience! as I have a soul to be saved, and 


to escape the pains of purgatory! I swear by all the 


saints in the calendar, and the devil himself to boot 


that I would scorn to tell a falsehood to man or 
mortal: these very eyes have, on ten thousand ox 

casions, seen the anchovies, as plump as gooseber 
ries, growing on and plucked from the trees in his 


majesty’s island and fortress of Malta. In the se 
cond place—”’ 
‘“Tmpossible !’”’ exclaimed the pertinacious op 
ponent; “ I tell you to your face, and before these 
gentleme 


n, that you never saw any such thing 


“ The lie direct !—By the rod of Saint Patrick ! 
it is But 
Ill keep myself cool, for the honour of the c« rps ; 
ind I advise you, sir, if you can’t be aisy, that you’d 
: as y for if you spaik such 
r injurious and disrespectful word, Ill not 


more than a Christian officer can bear! 


be as ou can 


alsy 


notue 


all you out at all—but, by the powers! I'll smite 
our teeth out on the spot: so you had better take 
ire of yourself, and not be cantankerous, my dear 
ney! But to return to my argument, sir, which 
you so uncivilly interrupted :—I was going to ob 
serve, in the second place, to yi urself, that it is a 


rule in the army, and more particularly in the ho 


nourable corps to which I belong, that no gentle 
man shall presume to doubt the word of another 
unless he can positively prove that he is wrong, and 


that too on the spot Irherefore, sir, even suppo 


tor 

ng I had tould you a lie, you have no right, by 
the law f honour, to challenge me with it; be 
you never was at Malta at all, and of course 
could not see the thing with your own eyes. But 
sir, by way of conclusion to my discourse, I have 
to remark to ye, that you have not only insulted an 
ficer anda gentleinan, but an Irishman ; therefore 
I truct that every one present will see that I] have 

sufficient reason for requiring satisfacti 
‘Satisfaction! poh! poh! forwhat? for a mere 
lifference of inion’ Nonsense!’ exclaimed se 


i 

veral of the party 
gentiemen—no difference 
the 


O’Flanagan’s own father’s son won't take the lie 


“T beg your pard 


at all—he has me lie—and Cornalius 


given 


from man or mortal, even as I said before, if it was 


true. Do ye know the way we begin fighting in 


| Tipperary? I'll tell ye, if you don’t ; Paddy chalks 
his hat, d’ye see, all around the rim of it ; and down 
,he throws it on the green turf. ‘I should like any 
body to tell me now,’ says he, ‘ that this is’nt silver 
lace.’ So, then, away they go to it with the shil 
lelah ; you understand me, sir, that is our way.— 
| An Irishman’s honour is dearer to him than his life ; 
and even when in the wrong, he’d sooner die than 
have a lie thrown into his teeth. So now, gentle- 
men, I’ll bid you all a good night; and as for you, 
sir, there is my card, which I shall be happy to ex 
change for yours.” 
| The Englishman, of course, gave his address— 
and the next day the parties met, attended by their 
They fired, and O’Flanagan’s shot took 
effect in the fleshy part of his opponent’s thigh, 
which made the latter jump about a foot from the 


seconds. 


ground, and fall flat upon his back, where he lay for 
a few moments in agony, kicking his heels. This 
being observed by the Irishman’s second, he said, 
** You have hit your man, O’F lanagan, that’s cer 
tain—I think not dangerously, however—for see 
what capers he cuts !” 
** Capers ! ” exclaimed the Irishman, “‘ O 
What a 


capers 
the heavenly powers! what have Il done? 
dreadful mistake !” 

And, running up to his wounded antagonist, he 
took his hand, and, pressing it eagerly, thus ad 
dressed him 

** My dear friend! if you are kilt, I ax your par 
don in this world and the next; for I made a divil 
of a mistake ; it was capers that I saw growing upon 
the trees at Malta, and not anchovies at all.” 

The wounded 


man, smiling at his ludicrous ex- 


planation and apology, said, ‘‘ My good fellow, I 
wish you had thought of that a little sooner; | 
don’t think you have quite killed me, but I hope 
you will remember the difference between ancho 
vies and capers as long as you live.” 

New Monthly Magazine 





THE MUSIC OF SCOTLAND. 


and 


sang 
song, 


I have listened to Scottish acknow 
ledged its beauty and power, even when strippe: 
f all the 


but I have never derived from it such pure delight 


associations which time and place afford , 
as when I listened to the simple warblings of some 
lassie in her native glen, perhaps the very scene ot 
the story conveyed in the song she was singing.— 
Once I remember, 
Loch Ness, 
Ih 


ie! house td oct 


in passing along the banks of 
between Fort Augustus and Inverness 


ird a peasant girl, whilst st 


up 


had heard it in the drawing 


1 Was engaged in 
singing a favourite air; ] 
r 


ation, 
om sung with execu 
gave grace to every thing 


tion, by lips whose beauty 


they uttered—but never did it sound half so sweet 
as in the stillness of that mountain scene. There is 
a wild pathos and simplicity in the music of Scot 


land, admirably adapted to the manners of her pe 


and the uncultivated grandeur of her mountai! 


The notes of a 


ple, 


Scottish ballad, as they 





loat along the surtace of a lake, or are caught ul 
by the craggy m tain side, and thrown back 
rT n the « f the listener, with no accompanime 
but the gus ing roar of the water fall, sink into the 
ieart, and soften i subdue the s ] rh she} 
herd, while he tends his flocks n the hill side 
high in the bosom of the mist, beguiles his solitary 
hours with his native songs, and, wrapping himsse 
more closely in his plaid, hu 

Vilet . ‘ mr M 

aA wea y 
Or 

vy e a A e hea er 
or some other of the countless strains that pictur 
the simple occurrences of past ral life, wit! le 
ity and feeling that cannot be excelled 








ir 


e 








THE NEW YORK 


MIRROR, AND LADIES’ LITERARY GAZETTE. 399 





ORNITHOLOGY. 





THE MOCKING BIRD. 

The plumage of the Mocking Bird, (says Wilson 
in his History of birds,) though none of the home- 
liest, has nothing gaudy or brilliant in it; and, had 
he nothing else to recommend him, would scarcely 
entitle him to notice ; but his figure is well propor- 
tioned, and even handsome. The ease, elegance, 
and rapidity of his movements, the animation of his 
eye, and the intelligence he displays in listening, 
and laying up lessons from almost every species of 
the feathered creation within his bearing, are real- 
ly surprising, and mark the peculiarity of his ge- 
nius. Tothese qualities we may add that of avone 
full, strong, and musical, and capable of almost 
every modulation, from the clear mellow tones of 
the wood thrush, to the savage screams of the bald 
eagle. In measure and accent he faithfully follows 
In force of sweetness and expression 


his native 


his originals 
he greatly improves upon them. In 
woods, mounted upon the top of a tall bush, or half 
grown tree, in the dawn of dewy morning, while 
the woods are already vocal with a multitude of 
warblers, his admirable song rises pre-eminent over 
every competitor. The ear can listen to Ais musi 


alone, to which that of all others seemsa mere a: 


mpaniment. Neither is this strain altogether in 


tative. His own native notes, which are easily 
dist nguishable by such as are acquaint Will those 
f our various song birds, are bold and full, and va 
ried seemingly beyond all limits They nsist of 
} ‘ 


short expressions of two, three, or at the most five 


r six syllables, generally interspersed with innit 


tions, and all of them uttered with great emphasis 
lL rapidity and continued with undiminished 

rd for hali an hour, or an hour ata time. His 

expanded wings and tail, glistening with white 

the buoyant gaiety of lis action, arresting the eye 

© the song most irresistibly does the ear He 


sweeps round with enthusiastic ecstasy. He mounts 
id descends as his song swells or dies away; and 
my friend Mr. Bartram has beautifully expressed 
t, ‘*He bounds aloft with the celerity of an arrow 
is if to recover or recall his very soul, which ex 
While thus ex 


erting himself, a bystander, destitute of sight, would 


pired in the last elevated strain 


suppose that the whole feathered tribes had assem 
bled together, on a trial of skill, each striving t 
I his utmost effect, so perfect are his imita 
tions. He many times deceives the sportsman, and 


! birds that perhaps are not 


ends him in search of 
within miles of him; but whose notes he exactly 
mitates jvently in 


Even birds themselves are fre 
sed by this admirable mimic, and are decoyed 
by the fancied calls of their mates; or dive with 
precipitation into the depths of thickets, at the 


scream of what they suppose to be the Sparrowhawk 
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f f ’ j Phe present number completes the 
ume of the Mirror It is accompanied with an ele 
t engrave title page and a copious index It is nece 
" hat a general settlement be made with aii subs« ers 
‘ articularly with those at a distance I e terms of | 
ave well known, and we expect them. in every in 
‘ e complied with 
Fourth of J In countries subject to the «way of des 
s the anriversary which is solem ed with the ereat- 
sple s the irth iv of the sovere with us, it ts 
€ rt i 1 the try ttseil It is ’ essary 10 Give 
« ‘ ynt of th ate celebra " t part lars 
{ most of our readers Suffice it to say. that 
ucted in the usual splendid and imp 
' While «peaking on this subject, however, we 
t x 4 te the times from which our p 
e is derive ' take a brief survey of the 
evyeuts which hay ed. There can be 


rv of a lottery prize 


|| doubt, that the spirit of liberty, like the quickening power 
which first moved upon the face of the deep, and gave life, 
| light, and form, to its confused elements, has been for ages 
|| operating upon the dark and chaotic mass which so great 
part of the mora! and political world bas long presented ; and 
the disenthralment of this country gave a fresh impulse to its 
action. The emancipation of the American states fostered 


and brought to a quick, but, alas' an imperfect maturity, 
the revolutionary feelings of France, and hastened that wild 
eruption of popular enthusiasm, which, for a while, threat 
ened European monarchy with destruction This event, 
though it failed immediately to produce that grand result de 

sired by every philanthropist, paved the way for its accom 
plishment bereafter. It failed to lay low the fabric of tyranny 

but so weakened the foundation, that its downlall ts certato 
It disseminated the principles of liberty through the most 
enthralled and degraded regions of Eurepe, where, in spite 
of the watchful jealousy of despotism, they are daily increas 
ing in the force and extent of their influence To this cause 
may be attributed the late struggle of a half awakened people 
' 


in Italy and Spain Their efforts, it is trae, have been feeble 


but they cannot be their last The day is not far removed, 


when the long-paralyzed energies of those nations will be 


fully aroused Io the same cause we may also attiibute 
another and a more glorious event, which the world is now 
ookir upon with admiration; name the present herov 
resistance of the Greeks against the barbarians, by whom 
their empire Was subjugated This is no taint struggle of a 


spiritless people, shaking the fetiers they dare not attem 


to break : it us the last stand of a desperate and heart-wru 

nation, which can be subdued only by being exterminated 
We may justly view this revolution w th interest, as beings 
some measure excited by the example of our own country 


1 we may look forward with the same feelings to its pret 








ble results Grievous as the disasters of the Greeks have 
een, it cannot be, roused and deter: ed as they are, that 
they will ever again be conquered Miriads of them have 
ee . htered, but er il reu 1 to reve © the 
is b ws still reeking plains of Miss i. a 
the vailes of Sei Tie lefeats wi ve te tl 
i line in war, and tt straits to w it have bee 
triven will enforce the necessity of union in « neil 
all their cities should be destroyed, lall their 
aste, the impr ible barriers 0 clr mou ‘ she 
er the remnant of their warriore, and keep alive t i 
tionality and mdependence, tll time shall «¢ ‘ 
issue forth, and drive the invaders trom the awcred il 
ave so long polluted The stru e may be 
Greece must eventually be free; a ye pe eve elore 
her emancipation is tally accomplished her example w 
communicate a kindred spirit to the nations of the east, wi 
will learn trom them to assert those rights, of wh ex 
even they are now ignorant But, to turn from those di 
prospects, we may lind abu nt cause for exuitat 1 and 
thankininess 1 the present happy wid prosperous situation of 
our native country We have weathered the most threaten 
ing storis ‘ 1 our incre sing str th ives pr lise that 
we may successtully buffet all which can hereafter assail us 
Lotteru It is curious to observe the excit ent w ’ 
prevaiis on the day of a lottery’s drawing Whatever part 
of the town you pass throngh, you hear the same theme 
dwellin upon every toncue “When doex the drawing 


commence’ Have youaticket?’’ “I have two,” replies 
one—‘* | bave a quarter,”’ answers another And la 


eighth,” says a third, whose bare feet and tattered carme 


ire sufficient to assure us, that he has in this foolish manne 
expended the last tew shillings he possessed in the worl 
And then when the Park is filled with an anx ms and ex 
pecting crowd, what a pictore of paintal sus; se may be 
seen in the countenance of many an idler, who has stake a 


art, or, perhaps, the whole remn 








i g 
ipon the thousaedth chance which the turning of the whee 
affords! What is best worthy of observat however, is 
the expression of spleen and bitter disappointment which 
" reds discover when the critical moment is past, a 
their golden dreams ssipated After indu xy tor weeks 
in visions of affluence, and negiecting thei nily lal t 
muse on the tey ed vours of fort c 1 tor | 
for « yment. with what ust do they re nto the d 
pur ! mm t r vw that their air-built castles are 
so snddenly destroyed With many, each disappointment 
{ this k 1 provokes ther risk: and these are so ofte 
repeated without su ss, that the deluded dreame kept 
bare of the ittle ca his beatific vis ‘ | per } 1 
arn We ten f t the greatest sfortune wl ica 
efall the ver ofa k is its produci ay ‘ t " 
Ca mber, a ima ty, < e who are ea 
court the tay re otc ince in this Wav, ar pers 
me s likely to use sudden wealth with scretior ros 
nappy illastration of this truth, we refer the reader to the 


Salmagunidi It relates thatar r 


" rer, unluckily attracted by the puff of a lottery aler 
ught a ticket id, what was still more unlucky t Ww 


five thousand dollars. Being raised above the necessity of 
labouring for his bread, he soon learned to spend his time in 
occupations of a more ruinous kind. He was encouraged by 
remarkable dreams, and began to think his good fortune io 
fallible. That he might be im luck’s way, he purchased 
tickets in every lottery that occurred This course, as may 
easily be supposed, soon ruined his health, and reduc ed him 
to beggary We do not know that this story is founded on 
any particular fact, but we are confident that abundance of 


similar cases may be found in real life 


Party spirit.—Sitwated as our country i* with regard to the 
rest of the world, we have little to tear from abroad ; and the 


danger most to be dreaded is ruinous dissention at home. This, 





it carried to extremity, would be so dreadiul an evil, that we 


sught to guard against its remotest approach The time bas 
been when party spirit prevailed te an ex t that was peri 


ous to the union and stability of the government, and even 





now, there ts enongh to be repr ated, if t to feared 
We have two leading candidates tor the e+ ng ideney 

th of whom have laboured lor and’ successtiuliy io the ser 
vice of the re public, and rendere important service the 
one un the cabinet and the other in the beld—\et each of those 
lietinguished men are daily traduced a vi ed by the 


adherents of the other, with all the force of invective that car 








be exerted Does this conduct become er hievned repul 
cans? Ifthe political pra es or principles of t andi 
lates are to be questioned, let itt lone inal le ma 
but a decent manner li we had five t ed candidate ! 
the presidency, and a tore er were t n his 
sllirom the gazvettes the flerent rive he i 
think any ope out of the whole nu er worthy of filling the 
flice 

co \ ON 

Ma M K In the " e M r . 
ea t Bi Sketche eared ‘ \ 
eave to correct Vi Miss Hi ah A ea ‘ 
tthe work « ! A View of ' 

4 Di a At R s Was aughte ) 
rt vas Adame { Me ‘ et " . we 
Bost ‘ ela ble t t ' the Ne 
I pd states, with whom tl P was 

’ ante And | believe 
’ ' é r i ‘ ' 
iru e of Mr. Adams ye 

‘ poke k oss a ‘ ' I }.f 

Park Theat I t é to ‘ n the 
Jnuivers i the tit t year i with tl 
rey ar piece ! She w ' ~ ‘ ewt 
iramatic syie tacile i th \ ed ‘ t 
satisfacti to a crowded | e. \ 
nderstanad that extensive eparat ' ing t 
mence the ext theatrical « “ al vi ' 
and that tirst rate talent « ‘ it lnar 
will, ! © ensuing seasor | tthe high i weil ear 
reputa of the Park Thea 

ite he girl w Was ¢ ‘ the » Plate 
t charged wi ' ' thers t« sade } 
escape in the cl hes of er wi een | A 
to visit her Ihe trick w . scove 1) 
lay, when her substitute ce t { rty 

rhe | wing paragral ‘ to florist P 
nd t es ip party i I New Monthly M ay 
gives this ethod ol t g flower i fles t 
the same stem spi is f¢« ‘ 
ay aped out the if ea f the apart { 

‘ flowers of erent t hut Ww h ™m 
he ne time sur ! hn then ft 
t er the two bits plant the s © in @ pot 
with earth, properly | it te he t 
lowers will s be | ated as to exhibit tot 
nly e sten turowir t? he ‘ ‘ with ft \ 
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POETRY. 





BETTER MOMENTS. 


My mother’s voice ' how often creeps 
[ts cadence on my lonely hours ! 

Like healing sent on wings of sleep, 
Or dew to the unconscious flowers 


I can forget ber melting prayer 

While leaping pulses madly fy— 
But in the still unbroken air 

Her gentle tone comes stealing by, 
And years, and sin, and manhood flee 
And leave me at my mother’s knee 


The book of nature, and the print 
Of beauty on the whispering sea 
Give aye to me some lineament 
Of what I have been taught to be 


My heart is harder, and perhaps 
My manliness hath drank up tears 

And there’s a mildew in the lapse 
Of a few miserable years— 

But nature’s book is even yet 


With all my mother’s lessons writ 


I have been out at eventide 
Beneath a moonlight sky of spring 
When earth was garnished like a bride 
And night had on her silver wing— 
When bursting leaves and diamond grass 
And waters leaping to the light, 
And all that make the pulses pass 
With wilder fleetness, thronged the night— 
When all was beauty—then have I, 
With friends ow whom my love is flung 
Like myrrh o 1 winds of Araby, 
Gazed up where evening’s lamp is hung— 
And when the beautiful spirit there 
Flung 


My mother’s voice came on the ait 


over me its golden chain, 


Like the light dropping of the rain- 
And resting on some silver star 
The spirit of a bended knee, 
I've poured her low and fervent praye. 
That our eternity might be— 
lo rise in heaven like stars at night 
And tread a living path of light 


I have been on the dewy bills, 
Vhen night was stealing from the dawn, 
And mist was on the waking rills, 
And tints were delicately drawn 
In the gray east—when birds were waking 
With a low murmur in the trees, 
And melody by fits was breaking 
Upon the whisper of the breeze, 
And this when | was forth, perchance 
Asa worn reveller from the dance— 
And when the sun sprang 
And freely up, and hill and river 


glorious); 


Were catching upon wave and tree 
The arrows from his subtle quiver— 

I say a voice has thrilled me then, 
Heard on the still and rushing light, 

Or, creeping from the silent glen 
Like words from the departing night, 

Hath stricken me; and I have pressed 
On the wet grass my fevered brow, 

And, pouring forth the earliest 
Virst prayer, with which [ learned to bo 

Have felt my mother’s sptrit rush 
Upon me as in by-past years, 

And, yielding to the blessed gush 
Of my ungovernable tears, 

Have risen up—the gay, the wild 

As humble as a very child R 


THE HAPPY PAIR 
says Dick to Jack, ‘ Your neighbours say 
You wrangle with your wife each day ;"’ 
Poh! poh!’ says Jack, “they only joke 
Tis now a fortnight since we spoke 


THE STRANGER AND HIS FRIEND. 
BY JAMES MONTGOMERY, 
Matt. xxv. 35—40. 
A poor way-faring man of grief 
Hath often crossed me cn my way 
Who sued so humbly for relief, 
That I could never answer Nay. 
I had not power to ask his name— 
Whither he went—or whence he came— 
Yet there was something in his eye 
That won my love—I knew not why. 


Once, when my scanty meal was spread, 
He entered ; not a word he spake— 
Just perishing for want of bread: 
I gave him all; he blessed it—brake 
And ate— but gave me part again; 
Mine was ap angel’s portion then— 
For while 1 ted, with eager haste, 
The crust was manna to my taste. 


I spied him where a fountain burst 

Clear from the rock—his strength was gone— 
The heedless water mocked his thirst— 

He heard it, saw it, hurrying on; 
I ran and raised the sufferer up— 
Thrice from the stream he drained my cup— 
Dipt, and returned it running o'er— 
I drank—and never thirsted more 


Twas night—the floods were out—it blew 
A winter hurricane aloof ; 
Il heard his voice abroad, and flew 
To bid him welcome to my roof: 
I warmed, I clothed, | cheered my guest— 
I bid him on my couch to rest— 
Then made the earth my bed, and seemed 
In Eden's garden while Il dreamed 


Stript, wounded, beaten nigh to death, 
! found him by the highway side ; 

I roused his pulse—brought back his breath 
Revived his spirit—and supplied 

Wine, oil, refreshment: he was healed ; 

I had, myself, a wound concealed ; 

But, from that hour, forgot the smart— 


And peace bound up my broken heart 


In bonds I saw him next—condemned 
lo meet a traitur’s doom at morn; 

The tide of lying tongues | stemmed, 
And honoured him midst shame and scorn 

My friendship's utmost zeal to try, 

He asked—if I for him would die : 

The flesh was weak—my btood ran chil! 


But the free spirit cried—*“ I will 


Then, in a moment, to my view 
The stranger darted from disguise ; 
The tokens im his hands I knew— 
My Saviour stood before my eyes: 
He spake—and my poor name he named 
“Of me thou hast not been ashamed ; 
These deeds shall thy memorial be- 
Fear not—thou didst them unto me 


LINES 


WRITTEN UNDER THE PORTRAIT OF A BEAUTIFUL LADY 
When age my throbbing heart shall tame 

And e’en my fair one’s form shall cl inge 
Youths, of my constant hopeless flame 


Shall hear—and haply think it strange 


But when, bright portrait, thou hast proved 
What beauties did my heart assail, 
Phey'll wonder—not that I have loved 
But that I've lived to tell the ta! 


ON A DEAD ENEMY. 

I came in haste, with cursing breatt 
And heart of hardened stecl— 
But when I saw thee cold in death 

I felt as man should feel 


For when I look upon that face, 
That cold, frigid brow 
Where neither rage nor fear has place 
By heayen' I cannot hate thee now 


unheeding, 


i! 
1} 


] 


THE ORPHAN AND LORD LINSEY WOOLSEY 
“ Pity, my Lord, the wretched plight 
* Of a lone orphan, faint and weary ; 
** No house by day, no bed by night— 
“ Exposed to tempests, wild and dreary 
* I have no friend—I have no food— 
“ Alas! I know not where to wander ; 
But | was told you folks were good, 
“ Who roll in wealth and shine in grandeur.’ 


Young gipsy, if your tale be true, 

** Say where your parents’ life departed ? 
My father fell at Waterloo— 

** My mother died, quite broken-hearted 


She sought my sire among the dead, 

** And fell upon his bosom gory”’— 

O, if they died in honour’s bed, 

** My child, they’re covered o'er with glory 


And what is ‘glory,’ my good lord? 

** Will it relieve the orphan’s hunger ? 
A shelter, clothes, and food afford ? 

“ O, say '—for I can't live much longer 


“ The nation, child, will see you fed ; 
Posterity will learn your story ; 

Your parents died in honour’s bed, 

‘* And they are covered o'er with glory 
Iie said—and with a hasty pace 

From the lone orphan, whistling, parted ; 
The tears bedewed her pallid face, 

And down she sunk, quite broken-hearted 
Then to her aid a soldier flew, 

Who had o’erheard her artless story ; 
He knew her sire at Waterloo, 

And saw him “ covered o’er with glory 
* Come, orphan, to my arms,” he cried, 

* And I will screen thee from the weather- 

Close to my side thy parents died— 

“ And, for their sakes, we'll lodge togethe: 
“| have a pension, and a cot, 

‘* Where thou shalt live, till I am hoary ; 
‘ Here, wrap thee in this old watch-coat, 


“Tis warmer than his Lordship’s glory 


STANZAS. 
I have loved—who has not ’—and the charm was dispelled 
While my bosom the sweet little messenver held, 
As the noontide of manhood beamed warm on my day~ 
Like the frost-work of morning it melted away. 
I have wept—who has not ?—and the tear, as it fell, 
Bore with it the sorrow that caused it to swell : 
Even grief was dissolved in the warm tide of tears, 
And remembrance was lost in the bosom of years. 
I have erred—who has not ?—’tis the (railty of all, 
And to grieve, when too late. with ‘‘ our face to the wall, 
But the wild song of folly rose high on the wind, 
And the feeling was lost in the riot of mind 
I have bowed—who has not ?—to the Being above, 
Whose attribute, Mercy, is given in Love ; 
Nor folly, nor manhood, nor years, as they roll, 
Can efface the best feeling that clings to my soul 
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